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T HE 

HISTORY Of Hinry 

the Fourth* 

Enter the King, Lord JohnofLancafierfiKk 

of mftmerUndjyixh others 

King. 

> 0 fhakenasweare,to wan with care, 

i Finde we a time for frighted peace to pant, 

JL And breath ihort-winded accents of new broylcs, 
k To be commenc’t in ftrond* a tarre remote .* 

9 No more the thirfty entrance of this foyje. 

Shall dawbe his lips with her own childrens blood 5 
No more fliall trenching Warre chanell her helds. 

Nor bruife her flowers with the artned hootes 
Ofhoftilepafes : thole oppofed eyes. 

Which like the Meteors of a troubledtoven, 

A il one nature, of one {ubftance bred, S 
Did lately meete in the inteftine IhocRc, 

And furious clofe of civill butchery. 

Shall now in naturall wel-befeetuing tankes, 

March all one way,andbe no more oppos’d 
Again ft acquintancc, kindred and allyes. 

The edge of Warre, like an ilWheathed knife. 

No more fhallcuthis Mafter : therefore friends. 

As farre as to the Sepulchre of Chrilt, 

WhofeSouldicrs now, under whofe bleffed Crofie 
We are impreffed and engag’d to fight. 

Forthwith a power of English fhall we levie, 

Whofe armeswere moulded in their mothers wombs* 

To chafe thefe Pagans in thofe holy fields, 

Over whofe acres walkt thofe bleffed Jfecte, 

•: ' A z Wbica 



william Shakespeare Henry IV. Part l (stc 22287) London, 1639 the bodleian library (Arch. G ±40(5]) Octavo 



